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Moth Meditations 
Of The Month 



it was on July 2nd that Professor Howard 
Packer turned to his assistant, Dr. Bernard 
Rokeby and gave him a simple order. 

"Call up Wimer Supply Co. and tell them to 
send me about one hundred moths by the end of 
the week." 

Five minutes' later, Dr. Bernard Rokeby dialed 
CA-4-98479. It didn't take him long to get in 
touch with Ralph Wimer who gave a short com- 
ment on the order. 

"It will be at your laboratory in three days." 

Yeh? That's what he thought! For in turn he 
went home at four in the afternoon and spoke 
to his wife and five children. 

"Catch one hundred moths?" 

"Funny you should say that to me." repliec 
Mrs. Wimer. "We haven't seen a moth in the 
house for the past two days. Where are they? 
I sent Benny down to the corner drug store for 
our usual supply of moth repellants. He said 
he would send it up this evening." 

"Don't use the stuff," warned her husband. 
"At least not until we catch the moths." 

But there were no mo#hs to be caught. In fact 
you just couldn't find a moth. So Ralph Wimer 
called up, five of his competitors. He had helped 
them in the past when they needed something, 
he had in stock, like a miniature lion. 

"I must have one hundred moths at once," 
he repeated to each of them. "Price is no object." 

But there were no moths to be caught. So the 
sad news had to be transmitted to Dr. Rokeby 
who in turn told the Professor. 

"I just contacted State University and they 
too are wondering what happened to the moths. 
Where are they? And wherever they, are — jus* 
what are they doing?" 

At that very moment the learned scientist 
was expressing those thoughts, there were mill- 
ions and millions of moths assembled in a place 
that I can't mention. It was the annual conven- 
tion of moths and for various reasons it had 
been postponed for the past 278 years. However 



the notices finally had gone out, and so all the 
moths had gathered in this one big place. 

"Silence," shouted Moogie Moth over the 
loud speaker.. "I want no more flying around. 
The wind vibrations will disturb the speeches 
and reports that have to be made. First we will 
hear from our representative in the Eastern 
states. I give you that famous moth of the 
month, Mato Moth." 

In spite of the warning there was an up and 
downward movement of moths. This was to 
show they were glad that Mato Moth had come 
so far to give his report. Then there was silence 
as he spoke. 

"In the Eastern states," he began, "there is 
i tendency for people to try to smack us with 
their hands. At present, and we should be very 
grateful for the oversight, nobody has thought 
of going for us with a fly swatter. Believe me, 
this can be a problem. Last month I attended 
the Fly Convention and they reported that more 
and more people were becoming more and more 
proficient and efficient with the fly swatter. It 
would be terrible for us if they should go for us 
with a fly swatter/'' 

Mato Moth stopped for a second to let the 
significance of those dreadful words sink into 
the consciousness of the moths. Here and there 
was a terrible groan as the realization of what 
might be, took effect. Mato Moth looked around 
at his most appreciative audience and continued 
speaking. 

"An ounce of prevention is worth at least 
fifty pounds of cure. In the old days it was 
worth ten pounds of cure, but things have gone 
up. Hence I make the following recommenda- 
tions: That all parents present here be certain 
that their children take better exercises on how 
to dart away at a faster pace. Now for some of . 
you older moths, you better cut down on your 
diet and do some excenses yourself. Remember 
our motto: The moth that is nimble can jump 
across a thimble." 

There was a prolonged round of applause by 



the moths. They realized that they had been 
given good advice. Then Moogie Moth took the 
loud speaker and introduced another famous 
moth. 

"From the Southern states," he said, "I give 
you our representative, the moth that always has 
our interests at heart. I present to you none 
other than Moochie Moth." 

The moths got so excited they flew up and 
down. In fart a few even flew right* into each 
other. Being polite they would buzz: 

"Oohboomoodoogoo." 
* The human ear is unable to ever hear this 
because moths buzz at a vibration of 234987 
megacycles which is beyond our range. That 
buzz means very simply: Excuse me. Didn't 
mean to bump into you. 

Moochie Moth took the microphone. He knew 
he had sad news to relate. Being a moth of cour- 
age he decided to speak the truth at once and 
not delay any longer. 

"As you know the climate in the Southern 
states is warm. That means the people do not 
need winter overcoats. For years we have had as 
a staple part of our' diet the winter overcoats. 
We are increasing in population and the number 
of winter overcoats in the Southern states are 
less. What are we going to do? In an emergency 
we may have to set up food kitchens for our 
hungry fellow moths. Believe me, this might 
happen in the Northern states. There are certain 
types of humans we don't like. One is the show 
off kind. They have a show off kind — usually 
young — who wants to go around in cold 
weather without an overcoat, just to show that 
the weather has no effect upon his person. That 
means one less overcoat to feed us. It may be 
that we will have to contact Mr. Winter at the 
North Pole. Point out the situation and ask him 
to make the winters more severe." 

He stopped speaking for a moment, for he 
realized that there would be more bad hews for 
the moths to hear from the next speaker. You 
could have heard a pin drop as the moth sobbed. 
He was led quietly from the speaker's platform, 
and Moogie the Moth took the microphone and 
spoke again. | 

"We have a report from our research division. 
Musty Moth has something to tell you.'l 

There was again a round of applause, wit not 
too intense because the moths were getting tired. 
Musty Moth went up to the microphone and 
read his report to the assembled moths. 

"When I was a young moth I was taught to 
eat wool, and I know that every moth present 
likes to eat wooL But what about the new syn- 



thetic fibres that are being used? Some of them 
even look like wool. They make a carpet and 
it isn't wool ! They make a man's suit and it isn't 
wool ! If people stopped using wool, what would 
happen to us? Don't dare think about it. I have 

had my research staff busy. Trying to find out 
the answer to what looks like a simple question : 
What did we moths eat before people had cloth- 
ing made out of wool/ 

Alas, we can't find any written records. Be- 
lieve me, and I speak from the depth of my 
heart with full sincerity — this is the price we 
pay for ignorance. If moths had learned to 
write and read like humans — we could have 
the answer. We may have to establish moth 
schools. Educate the future generation to be able 
to at least read and write. And I go so far as to 
say we should even teach our young moths the 
fundamentals of research. Look at the moth re- 
pellants. I know you don't want to hear the 
bitter truth, but they were discovered by scien- 
tists. 

It is getting harder and harder for a moth to 
find something to eat! If we are lucky enough 
to get into a closet where there are wool gar- 
ments, what do we learn? The housewife has 
purchased something that gives us the winks! 

Face the truth, my fellow moths, no matter how 
bitter and distasteful it be. If we don't do some- 
thing to protect our interests, we, like the Di- 
nosaurs, will just be a memory of the past." 

There was a period of quiet for the assembled 

moths quite well understod what was taking 

place in the world. Suddenly a title moth began 
to sing: 

"Say it isn't so, Say it. isn't so." 

The refrain was taken up by millions of 
moths. At least it took the moth's mind away 
from the problems of the day. A financial report 
was read but nobody paid any attention to it. 
The convention was starting to break up. 

"I have an important date," smiled Mister 
Moth. "Can't keep a female waiting, you know." 

"I better get back to the Western states at 
once," commented another moth. "They are 
building a new house there. Maybe I will pay 
the inhabitants a visit." 

By July 9th., all the moths had returned to 
their respective home territories. Professor Ho- 
ward Packer dropped a letter to his desk. He 
saw something in the room. 

"Ah, a moth," he exclaimed. 
— flffi END — 
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